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Free Ticket to the Barnum S
mg Tuesday.

J

WAY FROCK SUITS, in light, medium and dark colors, and will sell them at nearly

ONE-HALFEF THLE

Asked by the tailors. They are our own make, and. genuine imported goods. Come and see them.

SUITS
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rigitorn St.

how given with every Man’s or Boys’ Suit or Overcoat until and

2

SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW.
TAILOR-MAD

Customarily this class of goods is purchased by merchant tailors in small pieces to make up
suits at $40 or $50. We have the same identical goods that you will see in every tailor shop in the
Genuine imported Cheviots, guaranteed. We desire to give the consumers of

READY-MADE CLOTHING

Something outside of the ordinary, and made up. these substantial and stylish goods into elegant SACK and THREE and F OUR-BUTTON.CUTA-

PRICE

in fine

- -

big xo stand on your own shadow: where
twice as much sonse is required as in other
parts of the world, for you must know
enough to come in both out of the rain
and out of the san.

What business hias aconsul, anyhow? you
may ask. He sees that the right prices are
affixed by the merchants to the $%,000,000
worth of gooda they export annually to
America. He pays off the sailors and
begs them all in vain to Kkeep out
of the mouths of the land sharks.
He makes reports on every thing
under the sun, from the spread of the
plague to the contraction of the wheat
crop. He writes to anxious dentists tell-
ing them not to come, for aill the Rajab’s
teeth have been extracted, and all the gold
mobuns they are willing to give for this
kind of work too. He dispatches soothing
letters to a thousand and one fellows who
are expecticg sometbing good to turn up,
who have heard that the Nabob John
Smith died a century ago, and are certain
a vast estate must be lying out in far
India waiting for the right Smith to take
in. He keeps his temper when a man
writes asking whether a pn.ogort, which
he can get at Washington, will serve as
free ticket by rail and steamer in a journey
around the world, and whether, if he comes
to Caloutta, he can be guaranteed free

backs. 1iree hotels and polite at-
tentions. He tries to persuade men
to substituate articles of American

manufacture for the clumsy impleménts
made elsewhere. Whenever he is foolish
enough to think of himself, he is re-
minded of his old army experience with
the yellow janndice, for his complexion is
rapidly assuming that rich bandsome color
half way betweeun aripe cacumber and a
pumpkin pie. Every consal who has come
to India is said to have been afflicted with
enlargement of the liver, but (here is no
report that any of them bhave suffered from
enlargement of the heart. The fact that
they have to live alongside of officials
whose salaries are from five to fifty times
as large as theirs, accounts for their be-
coming both bilious and stingy.

A hundred vears ago Sir Philip Franeis
wrote from Ualcutta, ““May I be damuea if
I ever venture intosuch a hell as this
again.” Macaulay wrote, fifty years later:
“ !odﬁ:g up three pair of stairs in Lon-
don is better than s palace here. We are
baked four months, boiled four more and
allowed four to become cool, if we can. In-
sects and undertakers are the only living
creatures who seem to enjoy the clinate.”
In tryiog to comfort a European consul
who was in a bad humor at being stationed
in * Caleutta, after having been sent to
ail the other bhot places of the earth,
jumping out of the frying-pan into
the fire. as he put it, 1 claimed that he
must admit there were four months of
paradise. “‘Yes,” he exclaimed, in his gruff
tone, “but eight of hell.,” Now, with alldne
respect to the reputed author of the Junins
letters, and the brilliant historian of Eng-

d, and the intelligent consul for the
Netherlands, I cannot keep from thinking
that discontent could aig s black hLole in
heaven. Most of us lsarned, n quarter of a
century ago, when we did enongh growhing
to Jast a life time, that the best way to do
when thiugs were hot was to keep cool.
So do not thnk of me as being roasted and
stewed, but as very hapopy 1o this wonder-
ful Oriental life, and as having as much
fan to the sqnare minnte as any man that
over belonged to tue Seventioth,
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What Ex.Senator Ingalls Thinks,
Weahington Post, )

Mr. lugalls said that if Mr. Harrison de-
sired a renomination he would get 1t
“You know,” said he, “that about this time
duving Cleveland’s administration there
was more or leas hostility shown by  the

leaders of the Democratic party to the re- |

pomination of Cleveland, but when the
convention met some of the very men who
bhad been criticising the President were
climbing ovar one another to be the tirst to
ask that be be renominated by acclamation.
Of course Harrison will be renominated;
not to do so would be an admission that
bhis adminpistration and the Republican
policy had been a failure. The asperities
on the admmistration come from men who
are piqued at failure to secure office, aund,
of conrse, the people of the country are not
conceroecd anbout the disasppointment of the
ollice-seckers.”
e el A
sSlight Misunderstanding.
Binghamisn Republican )
-Lad{ Passenger (inspecting book)—Have
you “Figs aud Thistles!”

Train Boy (apxions to trade—I've got
some candied figs, mum, an' maybe I kin
pick you sume thistles uext time the train
atouwr

STORIES ABOUT. PREACHERS

—_— e —————

How the Venerable Rev. Joseph Tark-
ington Embarrassed an Old Bachelor.

The Spirit That Led the Farmer—Work That
Was Lost—A Famouns Minister at a

Discount—Rev. Eli Farmer.

————

The venerable Rev. Joseph Tarkington,
of Greensburg, formerly of this city and
well knowrn all over Indiana, now in his
ninety-second year, was in the early part
of bis life a very effective preacher, but
class-leading was his forte. He mnever
preached that he did not supplement his
sermon with a class-meeting. In 1833, at
his first appointment, he preached at a pri-
vate house near where Mt. Carmel now is.
Then followed the inevitable class-meet-
ing. In the course of the meeting he called
upon amiddle-aged man named Ira Good-
hue for his experience, which was about
the average of his brethren, but did not
quite satisfy the preacher. ““Well, brother,”
said the preacher, **do youn have prayers in
your fawmily regularly!” A titter ran
around the room. most noticeable among
the sisters, several of whom were unmar-
ried and of respectable age. To explain
matters the leader spoke out: *“That
brother is not married.” *So much the
worse for that,” replied the preacher. *‘He
is old enough and good looking enough to
make some woman happy ana be all the
happier himself.” DBat the well-meant ad-
vice was unheeded. He lived long and
died rich, but be never married, being de-
terred by the probable expense of sucha
step.

In 1843 he was leading a class in Boston,
Wayne county. It was before total ab-
stinence prevailed in the Methodist Church,
and among the brethren was a well-to-do
farmar, who, at times, would bhave been
much better off if he had taken the pledge,
though he was never known to be drunk
according to the standard, which requires
a man to be flat on his back feeling up for

the ground; hence he was borne with in
tbe chureh from year to year. Mr. Tar-
kington had little patience with such
Methodists and never lost an opportunity

to reprove them. When 1t came this broth-
er's turn to speak he arose and began, with
much assurance, prepared to make a good
speech: “Brethren, during my life 1 have
been led by two spirits, the one was the
spirit of God, and the other—*"Was whis-

ky,” interposed the preacher, spoiling the
brother's narration of experience. *“*No, |
never was drunk in my lite, and defy yon
or any other man to say | was” replied the
brother with sneh warmth that the “ronse-
meuts” for a while threatened to be difter-
ent from the regulation “‘rousements” of an
old-fashioned Methodist cluss-meeting.

Fifty to sixy years ago the character in
the Indiana Methodist Conference was
Rev. Elir P. Farmer, o mau of unusual
physical powers, but uneducated and
adapted only to frontier work. Of this
there was an abupdance in Indians
st that time. At the conference
beld at New Albany in 1837 he was
seut to Brown mission, which embraced
the Salt-creek nills in Brown county.
There were not many people living 1n that
region, except along some of the creeks,
and these were few and widely scattered.
By some oversight in definingeonnty Loun-
daries about that time, much of this bhill
country had been left out of any organized
county, bence the region was generally
known as the State of Brown. The habite
of the people were decidedly primitive, and
every man was a law to bhimeself. Stock

ran out and generally took care of itself,
and out of this grew a great many little

neighborhood (:sturbances, especially in
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relation to hogs. The custom was to make
certain “forks,” and “crops,” and "bits” in
one or both ears, and then let the shoats
“‘root poor pig or die.” Freguently they
were seen no more until winter, when they
were hunted, gun 1n hand, and shot down
at long range. If, on closer inspection, the
“erovs,” and ‘‘forks,” and *"bits” in the

ears did mnot ocorrespond with those
chosen by the pretended owner,
he cnt the ears off before skin-

ning his game, then aunmigr that the I
y

more righttul owner had proba shot his
hogs or was liable to, he proceeded to skin
an

( spproﬂl_'isto the prostrate animal. To
prevent this summary way of settling

questions of ownership the Legislature
enacted that noman should purchase a hog
whose ears were cut off by the seller.
Under this rule some séttlers managed to
get more pork than the law allowed, and
as there was no statute law in the State of
Brown, at least no courts, the only recourse
was to the church, where the successful
hunter was a member, as he was most likely
to be. These hog cases coming before Mr.
Farmer he made short work of them by ex-

elling those who were presumably guailty.

e bad on his ¢ircuit among those hills
more than twenty preaching ]iacen. yet at
the ensuing conference at Rockville he re-
ported only ninety-seven members,
“What,” asked Rev, Calvin W. Ruter, *can
,v;,on pot get the*peopla in the State of

rown to join the-church?” Aye, ves,” ro-
plied Mr. Farmer, “they will join every
time [ ask them to, but the next time 1 come
aronnd I have to turn them out for steal-
ing hogs.” .

Rev. Joseph F. Berry, D. D, the gifted
editor of the Epworth Herald, at Chicago,
is a good vreacher as well, and is often
drafted by his Methodist brethren for spe-
cial work. A few weeks ago he was in-
vited to take a part in the ceremonies of
laying the eorner-stone of a new chureh,
and the part assigned him was the reading
of the prayer. Now, the good Doctor hap-
pened never to have noticed that in the
chuarch ritual provided for such an oc-
casion there is an appropriate prayeral-
ready formulated. Asheisnot accustomed

to reading prayer, it was with much solic-
itade and labor He finally got an address
to the Lord written to his liking, and at
the proper time he repaired to the corner-
stone laying, manuscript in hand, ready for
the task assigned him. ‘There the master
of ceremonies put a 1)iscipline 1n ins hand,
with the prayver marked which he wishea
to have read, and now bhis weil-worded
prayer is dead stock on his hands. He
cannot eve® utilizeit as an eoditorial for
his Herald.

But even good preachers are sometimes
at a disconnt. A fow weeks ago a Detroit
preacher was invited to preach a trial ser-
mon in one of the Chicago Methodist pul-
pits. He preacheéd in the morning quite
satiefactorily, but for a reason not neces-

sary to mention Dr. Berry preached in the
same pualpit at night. One official brother,
on whose good opinion much depended, did
not hear the morning sermon, hut was

resent in the evening and heard Dr,
ferry, supposing all the while that be was
listening to the Detroit candidate. When
it came his turn to speak out in meeting
he said: ‘‘He is good looking enough, but
be can’t fill the bill. He is a very common
sort of & preacher,. We have home talent
in abundance that can beat him.”
R
Warning to Reciters of Poems.
New York Advertiser.

Elocntionists should make a note of the
news from Berlin. A gentleman there
pamed Hans von Gumppenberg has been
sentenced toa month’s imprisonment for
reciting a poem. The political sentiments
of the poems may have had semething to do
with it, but at the same time it seems to
peint in the direction of & much-needed re-
form. Many a poem bas been: recited, the
reciting of which sbould have been pun-
isbed by a term in_jail, leaviog politics en-
tirely out of the question. lL.et the retorm
lgl't"ld_ until in every ease the punishment
shall fit the elocutionary crime,
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Where the Trouble Ia,
Alchison Globe.

The men are apt to think a woman shonld
be content after she marries with receiving
the admiration of her husband alone, Well,
she wonld be; the tronble is, that is the ad-
miration she so scldom gets,
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Singular Notions People Entertain of
the Limited Powers of the Governor,

—_—

Rigarded as & ‘Dictator—Differed with the
Chaplain—A Whistling Tot—Tragedy in
& Dentist's Office—DBread Eating.

i
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“Some person’s ”i_iyo singular notions as
to the duties of the Governor of Indiana”
remarked Governor Hovey to the Journal
reporter the other evening when a tele-
gram came to him from the sheriftf of Ben-
ton county, requesting him to send militia
to Fowler to protect a murderer from a
threatened lynching, “A Governor,” said
he, "has no power to call ont militia on
mere threats of a breach of the law. He
caunot do so until open violence overrides
all local authority. The sheriff of the
county 18 really the colonel or commander
of the county. That was the original idea
of the power of a sheriff under old English
law, and it holda good to thisday, He can
eall upon every able-bodied man in the
county for assistance, and should not call
upon the Governor until absolutely driven
to the wall.

‘““Here’s another telegram,” continued the
Governor. “ltis from a woman who says
her father is dead and. agks that her
brother, who is in State’'s prison, be al-
lowed to come out and attend the funeral
She does not say where her father is or the
erime of which her brother was convicted.

Of course I will do nothing in such a case.
Some years ago Blue Jeans paroled amwan
to com# out of prison upon representations
that the prisoner was dyiug of consnmp-
tion and that it would be a great mercy for
him to spend the few remaining hours of
his life with his family. Instead of dyin
in a respectable way, as it was represente
he would, ho made  tracks to; one of the
Western Territories aud is there now, |
have been supplicated time and again to
pardon this fellow, but I shall not doit. A
man who has broken his parole under such
circumstances need never hope for a par-
don from me.

“He had better stay whers he 18" con-
cluded the Governor with a signifieant

shake of the head, as an intimation that if |

he ever gets within the jurisdiction of the
State that be will be c¢lapped into prison

to serve ont his time,

The other day the passengers on a North
Alabama-street car were surprised to hear
within the car a long, low whistle, sweet
as the carol of a bird. DBut they were even
more surprised when they discovered the
whistler—a round-faced, curly-lheaded
cherub, all m white;"who, with least bit of
encouragement, repeated the. performance
over and over again, to the amnsoment and

delight of ‘the passengers. The per former
was a fifteen-months-old boy-baby named
Leo Kantrowitz, and the girl who was tak-
ing him down town to see his papa gave
the information that he bad been whistling
for two mouths, having taken it up wholly
of himwelf. The baby hasa good idea of tune
and time, and is probably the youngest
musical performer in the State. It is not
unlikely that his aptness for music is an
inheritance, for Protegsor Kantrowitz, the
music composer, who recently visited this
city, 18 his grandfather.

Cornelius Mayer, lu_onl editor of the Ger-

man Telegraph, took a trip through a part |

of the natural-gas region of Indiana and
saw a number of things that surprised Lhim.
Iu one part of Hamiiton county Le found a
pumberof farmersengaged incarpenlture. A
natural-gaswell, which farnished light and
fuel to all of them, also fopnishied power to

pump water from wells to keew their earp-
ponds filled and runuiug over.  lut these
ingenious husbandmen go oue step turther.
Each pond 18 hehtet by a tlambean sct ont
svme distance fromn the shore. The light
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attracts all the flying bugs of the night
which, as they singe their wings, drep in
the water and are food for the tish. The
only attention these piscicultarists pay to

the pond is to pnll out a tish now and then
when they have company.

Burton E. Parrett, the baker, was asked
if the consnmption of bread was not about
the same all the year round, with perhaps
aslight inerease in winter. By no means,”
was his reply: “and a seasou like this great-
ly diminishes the demand for bread. Thue
abundance and cheapness of fruit has af-
fected the trade, and now potatoes are com-
ing down in price so that they will be used
In 1mmense quantities. Cheap potatoes

have a greater intluence on the bread mar-
ket than most persons would suppose.
Fruits ent off bread sales to some extent.
but they knock us out completetly on sweet
goods. There's very little demand forcakes
when fruit 1s as abundant as it has been
this year.”

The other day within a short distance of
the postoffice 8 succession of shrill femi-
nive screams was heard, and in a minute

half a hundred persons had gathered upon
the sidewalk and were gazing with terror-
stricken faces at an upper window, There
were muttered remarks abont the absence
of the police and two or three brave men
had about made up their wminds to e¢limb
the stairs and investiggle the tragedy,
when an elderly citizen Who chanced to
come along gave the information t_lmt the
chamber of horrors was & dentist’s office.
The crowd scattered with the celerity of a

party of oontz-players. . It is supposed the
dentist got the tooth.

The other day services were held in the
chapel of the Central Hospital for the In-
sane, which, as usual, were attended by a
large number of the patients. The echap-
lain, in the conrse ot the service, prayed
with great fervency that “‘our numbers

may be greatly increased,” meaning of
course, those who loved the Lord. At this,
s patient, evidently under the impression
that a local apphieation was intended, rose
and objected. “"Why,” satd he, “"we've not
room enough for thuse who are here now—"
at which there wxa a langh in which eve

the good chnplain joined, ’

“Well, Colonel-"

“Dont call me Colonel,” hastily ex-
claimed Augustus Kiefer to the visitor,

“Why not!”

“RBecause I paid 31,200 during the war to
escape being a colonel and I don't want the
title mow. Yes. sir, | chipped in that

amount to keep away the draft, Mr. Frank
M. Chorchman «id the same thing. and
and alter the money was paid 1 1t was
found that Marion county had more than
furnished her quota, but the money was
uot refunded.”

Mr. Kiefer then relaxed the severity of
his featuares and pleasantly remarked that
he bhad no objection to the title of judye,
prolessor or doctor, but that he, under the
circumstances, eschewed military tities in
times of peace.
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Women as Bootblacks,
Phlladelphia Press <4

“Should women black boots?” is a lead-
10g topic of discussion in the Dundee News.
In this country there wonld be surprise at
the mere suggestion of sach work for
women, bat it appears, from our Scottish
contemporary, that it is the general custom
in Great Britain. One correspondent, writ-
ing from Manchester to the News, says that
“in nineteen cases ont of twenty the En-
Tlish women black their husbands' boors,”

f thatis trne, 0 much the worse for the
English husband. In this country the
wolnen have too much spirit to stocp to
any such degrading occupation. In Para
and in some other continental eities women
“boothlacks” on the strects are common:
but we do not believe the titme will ever
come when such asight will be common in
any Ameriean city,
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Doliy Had Experience,

New York Press

" Our own importatiuu.

This One—Do yon know, Miss Honeydew |

—~er—Dolly—you sre the tirst girl 1 have
over kissed ]

Doliyiineredulousiy 'O, thiat's just whas
they all say. .

The keen interest in the Indiana STATE FAIR this
year is a matter of general comment. The fine erops
insure a magnificent display i’ the grain and vegetable
departmeénts, while the brisk trade in agricultural imple-
ments, harvesting and othér machinery has stimulated
manufacturers. In fact, all things point to an event of
unusual importance.  Having a duty to perform in ac-
commodating visitors who come with a desire to do some
trading, the American Watch Club Co. will take care
of those who want anything in the way of Watches, Dia-
monds or Silverware, and endeavor to give each
purchaser a bargain that will repay the cost of their
trip to the city. As a guarantee of the high grade of
our watches it would be well to remember that the trains
to the STATE FAIR on leading railways will be run
by watches furnished by the American Watch Club Co.
This, of course, requires time-pieces that give reliable
service under all cireumstances.  And another fact may
be mentioned. 1If the people who are carrying Ameri-
can Watch Club watehes were in line, the procession
would reach from the Union Station to the STATE
FAIR grounds. The price, quality and extraordinary
Javorable terms of $1 per week has turned thetide of trade
¢ oour way.  Our new stock of fine Horse-timers will be
found of special interest in style, quality and price.
The same favorable mention of owr Watches will apply
to Diamonds and Silverware. The stock of Silverware
18 new, having been laid in only a few weeks ago.  And
it is also the very best made. The figures on genuine
Royers Bros. 18¥7 knives, forks, spoons, ete., are far
below what you have usually been asked.

We have a
lead in these goods, and you may have the benefit.
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American Watch Club Co.,

11 NORTH PENNSYLVANIA STREET.

FANS

For Party and Opera, in Ostrich
Feather and (Gauze, handsomely dec-
orated with Ivory, Shell, Pearl, Bone
and Fancy Wood sticks.

CHARLES MAYER & CO.

29 and 31 West Washington Street.

‘"mfum:us*‘u..ilm‘\\;uu;."} LILLY & STALNAKER

Estimates jurnished on applieation. We I
64 East Washington street.

have a nice line of samyples toshow



